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had got from the- sudden appearance of
my small party had put the finishing
touch to his resolution. He said that
our French-grey uniforms and the swift-
ness of our attack had convinced him
that we were the advanced party of a
large body of the enemy, and he had
given himself up for lost. At any
rate he had had enough of Bagput and.
meant to be off at once. In vain I im-
plored him to defer his departure till the
evening, pointing out that my horses
were quite done up, and that we would1
be obliged to stop there for some hours to
rest and feed. Nothing would move him,
and there and then he marched off, bag
and baggage, and left us to our own de-
vices. We could plainly hear the guns
of a fight, which must have been that at
the Hindun Nuddee; and, tired as we
were, rest was impossible. In the after-
noon we moved on, and next morning
marched into Meerut without further
misadventure.